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RED AMBER — Another Fascinating Story of the H. Bedford-Jones Series 


“Don’t Make Any New Year 
Resolutions,” Says Lardner 


O NLY a few miles out of the 
anolent imperial city of 
Cheng-tu, l^anecy passed his 
rival and very good enemy, 

Benson. 

Hanecy chuckled as his yellow 
hearers swept along with his chair, 
and he recognised Henson In' the chair 
ahead. Benson's carriers were not 
hurrying particularly. 

"He's been bullying the boys, has 
he?" thought Hanecy. "Then I'll beat 
him to It easily." As the two chairs 
came along side. Hanecy leaned for - 1 
■ward and spoke. "Hello, Mr. Ben- 
■nti! Going up to the Lao-tzu Tem- 
ple. are you? Pleasant trip. - ' 

Henson, who was always deadly 
smooth and who never lost his head, 
looked at Hanecy with a viperlsh in- 
tensity. 

"The same to you'." he retorted 
calmly, yet the words held a deep 
fierceness. Hanecy only grinned and 


was gone. temple — never went up Into the hill 

"Trapped!" he thought. "The whole at all, and never Intended to! I'll 
thing was a plant. Benson sent that bet that he simply drew you Into go- 
damned Korean to lure me here — had ing — drew you into leaving town In a 
it all framed up " hurry, too!" 

While he thought, he was whipping Hanecy stared at his partner, and 
out his pistol. He fired at random, perplexedly ruffled up his red hair, 
merely for information. T~ 
showed him two Chinamen 
and left, coming forward at him with 
bared steel. 

Hanecy fired a second time. 


*>0 tile editor 


no frantic demand for them at this 
lime of yr. 

In places where euchre or bridge 
whist is popular an undertaker can 
last a little wile renting chairs but 


know what day 
s without me re- 
numely New Yrs. 
y when so many 
people makes resolutions which they 
think will improve themselfs in some 
way. either swear off habits that ain't 
He | good for their health or quit waste- 
Ing so much money or something. 

It is generally always the men folks 
that does the swearing off. maybe be- 
of | cause the ladies is all ready perfect, 
but whatever is the reason it Is the 
gents of my sex that makes the most 
important resolutions wilo all the 
women do is stand around and get 
ready to laugh, except in a few cases 
where a woman will maybe get into 
the spts. of the occasion and lake a 
oath to not loose her pocket book 
more than 5 times dureing the comc- 
ing yr. or promise that every 4th. or 
5th. remark her husband makes dure- 
ir.g 1922. she will pretend to listen. 

Hut It is the men's resolutions which 
I wish to speak about them at this 
time, and I hope my readers won't be 
shocked when I make the remark that 
for at lease this one New Yrs. day it 
will be better for the gen. well fare 


he flash "Eh? I don't get you. old 
to right | What's the answer?" 

'Let's see the loot." 
lanecy unwrapped many c 
One of I from about the bundle In his lap. 
the two men went down with a crash | disclosed the red. 
and. a groan. 


red lump of trans- 

The other man flung lucent brightness which he had car- 
himself on Hanecy in time to deflect ried from the house of Tung Ho — a 
the third bullet. ' lump nearly as large as his head, cf 

Gripping the American's wrist so irregular shape, and in hue the mag- 
that the automatic roared up at the nifleent scarlet of true-blood amber, 
roof, he stabbed. Hanecy jerked him- * * * * 

rpOPTlT took the lump into his own 
^ hands and scrutinized it. He drew 
forth his pocketknife and scraped at 
the surface. Then he gave Hanecy a 
rather non-committal smile. 

"You've tested this?" 

"Tested it? I've had no chance, you 
ass! Besides, there's no doubt it's the 
Look on the 


His fist smashed into the assassin s 
face and jolted the man backward. 

At this instant from the floor at his 
feet Hanecy 'heard a rattling cough, 
and about his ankles fastened the 
hands of the first man whom he had 
shot. That grip was totally unex- 
pected and came near being ruinous. 
Hanecy went down heavily. His right 
hand, dashed violently against the 
lost the automatic 


the lead. He knew that Benson would 
r.ot dare shoot him in the back — 
before witnesses. 

At the edge of the mountains which 
girdle the historic plain of Cheng-tu 
no three sides lay the Lao-tzu-miao, 
a temple dedicated to l^to-tzu, 
founder of Taoism. Somewhere in 
the vicinity of this temple lived a 
man named Tung Ho. who had in his 
possession some red amber taken 


piece we are after, 
outer side and you'll see the char- 
acters for Ling T1 carved into the 
amber. That's the bit from the old 
emperor's grave, all right." 

Toptit chuckled. 

"Say. Hanecy. you're the one man 
who never falls for the faked stuff, 
aren't you? You're the one guy who 
never buys fake Chou bronzes and 
all that, eh? Well, my guess about 
Mr. Benson was dead right. He left 
this thing there for you because he 
didn't want it himself! That explains 
the whole matter." 

"What does?" growled Hanecy. 

Toptit chuckled again. 

■'This!" Toptit tapped the red lump 
with his knife blade. "Whoever got 
it with the other stuff from the grave 
of Ling Tl probably thought it was 
genuine. To make it more genuine, 
he had the two ideographs cut In the 
surface — savvy? This Isn't amber at 
all. It's red glaBS, probably melted 
in some fire and burled a few hundred 


door behind .him, 
pistol. 

‘ Realizing In a flash that he was In 
desperate straits, Hanecy kicked out 
as he lay there. He freed his ankles 
from that terrible dying grip, rolled 
oven and came to his feet In the pitch 
darkness. 

“Where is he?" pantedethe voice of 
the living man. It was answered 


even at (.50 a dozen this kind of busi- 
ness ain’t going to make him rich as 
very few private card parlvs is give 
for more Ilian H people, and mine 
hostess may of came from a rich 


from verbal Information. Whether 
the amber was carved or whether 
Tung Ho would sell it he did not 
know. 

Learning that Benson was setting 
forth rather secretly, Hanecy had en- 
gaged bearers and started. It was 
enough that Benson was going, for 
anything Benson went after in person 
was bound to be unusual. 

* * * * 

CO scarce are the things of ancient 
days now become in China, so 
keen Is the rivalry among dealers 
and agents, that choice things are 
noted down from afar and native col- 
lectors and their collections are listed 
and known Intimately. Hanecy had 
the impression that this Tung Ho was' 
no collector, 


neath the impact. The yellow man 
crashed into him sidewise. By sheer 
good fortune bis fingers clutched on 
the knife arm reaching for his throat, 
and now for a moment the two men 
stood breast to breast, swaying. 

The finish came swiftly. 

waited only to catch his breath, then examine it in daylight- 
worked his right arm against the he had been able to do so in security 
other's breast. With a swinging heave from other eyes. Now he saw that 
of the body, ho back-heeled the as- Toptit had spoken truth. This was 
sassin, breaking loose his hold and not amber at all. as the feel and the 
sending him hurtling backward with edges of the lump testified. It was 
an oath and a smashing fall. I,eap- nothing but glass. 

Ing to the door, Hanecy groped along Hanecy rose and went to the door- 
the floor for his pistol— and found It. way. He stood there for a moment. 
He straightened up, waiting. Only then tossed the red lump out into the 
He stood motion- umple garden. 

The dying bandit at his feet "And to think." he said slowly, "that 
No other j had a devil -^f f trip— for a bit of 
the dread stillness of re d glass!" 

with ready "I was thinking." returned Toptit 

■_ . "that this bit of red glass 

As the liny I had taken a large toll of human life. 

The whole point of view of each 
man was expressed In thus* two re- 
The man had fallen | marks, 
upon his own knife and was dead. 

The American leaned over 

picked up the dropped candle, 'iue , _ , 

wick was still a red cinder, smoking Chewing UUIH lnOUSir>. 
blackly, and burst into flame from his , 

match He held up the candle and WHILE there are available no of- 
lcoked down at the coughing man V ' ftclal statistics to show the num- 
As he looked the cough ceased and her of Americans who chew gum. a 
the body relaxed. conservative estimate places the num- 

"Poor devils!" said Hanecy. "Ben- ber at 10.000,000. These may be di- 
son was behind it somewhere. That vided into two classes — the inveterate 


With a subdued oath. Hanecy leaned 
.urward and seized the red lump. 
Hanecy [ This was the first time he had dared 

•the first time 


but some hlllman who 
would not know the value of the red 
amber. Ho knew, too, that he might 
be walking into some trap set by 
Benson — the enmity between the two 
men would cease only with death — looks of his hosts. They were a de- 
but this possibility did not worry bauched and sensual lot. and but few 
Hanecy. It was enough for him that of them had the skull scars of genu- 
Benson was also on the trail. ine priests — the scars left by the three 

It was the end of the afternoon burning pastilles at Initiation, 
when Hanecy came to the temple. Returning to the outer gateway. 
This was not one of the splendid and Hanecy paused to clean his pipe and 
wealthy Buddhist shrines which glance at the temple grounds. 


HANECY TOOK A MATCH PROM HIS POCKET AND 'TRICK IT. 


“My mules are Just outside the vil- 
lage. There is no danger to them 
from a tiger, for I have charms about 
their r.ecks which keep off all anl- 
maly, excellency. If you will come 
outside town with me. we can start 
this moment; that is. of course, after 
the payment has been made. 

Hanecy wondered if the fellow 
meant to take his money and then 
desert him. Or, simpler still, to make 
a brazen effort at robbery. Or 
whether the mules were but a bait for 
some trap. Anything was possible. 

thick as 


carved with clouds and dragons — 
doubtless the symbols of temple prop- 
erty. Here the Korean paused. 

"Yonder Is the house, heavenborn. 
Let us leave the mules here. Let me 
do the talking at first, for they will 
know my voice." 

Hanecy looked at the building, 
which stood out stark In the moon- 
light. all trees cleared from around 
it. It was a low house of stone, and 
the house was darker than the night 
outside. Some one was at home, how- 
ever. The twanging of a lute came 


silence ensued 
less. 

coughed and coughed again, 
sound broke 
the room 

weapon. Hanecy took a match from | reflectively, 
bis pocket and struck It. .:... 

flame arose he saw the second assas- 
sin lying against the farther wall in 
a huddled heap. 


Why not? Benson 
thieves with the local mandarin at 
Cheng-tu. and his influence reached 
out to all kinds of grafters, smug- 
glers and bad characters generally. 

Still, what of it? Benson was used 
to running chances. The odds were 
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under his left arm. Instant response 
to the gesture came in a low voice 
speaking fluent mandarin: 

"Heavenborn. be careful with that 
weapon! I have come to speak -with 


decided to take it. He lighted a 
match to assist him in counting the 
notes. 

"I'm warned," he thought grimly as 
he reached for his money, "and if 
there's something phoney going on. 
let the other fellow look out! If 
they can take my hide while my eyes 
are open, let ’em go to it!” 

He counted out 25 liang. which he 
put In the hand of the Korean. 

“Come," ho said briefly. I'm all 
ready. Are these temple gates ever 
closed?" 

"Not at this season or the year, 
heavenborn. You can return any time 


family and own a couple of chairs 
herself. 


the throws of a business slump and 
that same ain't over yet and that 
when a man quits smokeing or drink- 
ing or decides to become a tight wad 
he is dealing a blow to business in 
gen. and a specially the boot legging 
business and the cigar stores. 

Everybody knows that these Is facts 
but what they may not know is that 
they's other branchs of industry.?, that 
is effected even worse by the swearing 
off of evil and that these branchs is all 
ready stareing ruin right In the eye. 
I refer to the allied professions of 
doctor, nurse and undertaker and 
that part of the real estate game that 
specializes In 6 ft. lots. 

I suppose you seen In the papers a 
wile ago where the insurance com- 
pany's reported that 1921 was the 
healthest yr. in history. Well the 
day after that report come out they 
was 3 undertakers In N. Y. city alone 
that applied for a bankrupt and when 
they asked them what was the matter 
with their business, they said so 
many people seemed to of give up 
dying. 

About the same time a friend of 
mine got a letter from a nurse in 


"It Is I — Yao-men. the peddler!" re- 
sponded the Korean. "With me there 
is a foreign devil, a strange white 
man, a merchant. He was at the Lao- 
tau temple, and he paid me to guide 
him here. He has come to buy some- 
thing." 

"Teng-iteng!" growled a second 
voice. "Walt a little, son of Korean 
devils, until we see If It be you In- 
deed and not some mountain spirit 
come to mock ui." 

To one side of the door a shutter 
Hanecy could well imagine 
the fear and suspicion filling the eyes 
of the brethren as they looked out, for 
Chinese legend is full of mountain 
and river fairies who come by moon- 
light. and Taoists are superstitious 
above all others. The Chinese have 
Imagined more gruesome forms of 
vampires than any scenario writer 


red substance, glistening with alzapotllla. 
transparent luster in the candle-glow, basis of I 
The American stared at the thing and gum made 
his Jaw dropped. The chit 

"By glory!” he muttered. "They the sapote 
had the blood amber all right, but of Ra therl 
why hasn’t Benson got hold of it be- alogy t o 
fore this? He knew It was here, and maple sue 
if he planned this affair he would , ’ , 

surely have taken " 

A scratching noise at the door ® ou,unc8 
aroused him. It was followed by the America ■ 
voice of the Korean, speaking the c 9 untr >‘ 
dialect. • greater pt 

“Hei. brothers! Open to me Quickly. about six- 
I can tell you where the foreign devil sumption i 

keeps his money — I can ■'• The sape 

Hanecy looked at the dead men on groups, fr 
the floor with a trace of pity In his of from fc 
eyes. After all, they were but tools — ly very *l 
poor. Ignorant tools of more crafty length, wt 
men. The pity in his eyes turned to as timber. 


The Korean obeyed Hanecy s per- grated, 
emptory gesture and led the way 
from the temple into the thick dark- 
ness. 

The American followed him closely, 
sliding his pistol out into his hand in 
readiness. However, rather to his 
surprise, nothing happened. A little 
way out of the village the Korean 
slipped into a copse of dense bushea 
Here, if anywhere, thought Hanecy, 
would come the trap — but there was the flrgt voice, 
no trap. with him.” 

The peddler, perhaps sensing the "Perhaps' tl 
feeling of his companion, lighted a drowned men 
match. Two mules, with a large bodies.” said t! 


A Wave Motor. 

A MOTOR, or power producer, op- 
crated by The waves of the sea 
has been tried in England. It re- 
sembles a great steel buoy. A long, 
hollow spindle is maintained In a 
vertical position. Near Its lower end 
is a platform which, being far be- 
low the surface of the water, tends 
to resist any vertical displacement. 
An annular float surrounds the spln- 
and falls with the 


no cases no more. Doctors is starve- 
ing to death all over the U. S. and 
Canada wile hospitals are getting 
such a rotten play that some of the 
ones that used to be proud is now 
thinking about putting up a electric 
sign: 

"Welcome Leppers." 

That Is the condition these branchs 
of industry is in and they's only one 
answer namely, that we are too dog 
gone well all ready without trying to 
get no better. Even under the pres- 


sed. I may wish to buy It. and I ; h# Xu -kung temple Just outg| » e tion. The wood is In demand by 

ay "°. t - . v . „ ..." „ , , ‘he aouth gate of Cheng-tu. It quite cabln * t makera ' who employ it In the 

"We do not wish to sell it! growled 8ulted Mm for the temp|e wag a manufacture of high-grade furniture 

te of the voices. “It is only a lump raem/)rla , of Maater Tu . a poet of the and household fittings. 

■ amber^-and it Is not carven. The e | ghth century _ and naturally the The fruit, the sapodllla pear, was 
rlests will pay mors ror it tnan win monkt charge were partial to poeta once very popular In Latin American 
irelgn devils. „ Toptit was finishing up a transla- Icountries. but the con tant demand for 

"At all events, sa anecj, sup- y on the famous Oak-tree Poem of the gum and the constant tapping so 
ise that we talk over Tu, wh i c h hung In the main hall of reduced the size and quantity of the 

* * * * the temple, when Jim Hanecy came fruit that It has become almost a 

... - ... back from his trip to the hills. Han- negligible product. 

^ brethren 'doubUess’con walked ,n ' bearln * nna " Ma »™ Throughout the rainy season, while 

' Y UTn nnlf^f the bmthmn * b “ n e- H# W " W8ary ‘ u,d the “P >» “P. ‘he tapping is accom- 

« to do°or\n°d be^nTo^n- 5? * ^ ^ 

isten bolts and locks. The Korean "Hello'" said Toptit. springing up. P '. machete and a piece of 

rned to Hanecy and gestured toward geTthe amber” r ° P % Th ! T ,8! f “ ten * d about the 

re Bate. "I usually get things, don't I r 7 . h.Y ? P0Und ' ree ' 

"Heavenborn. I will remain with H anecy dropped thankfully Into a leavinB the chlcIero * hands free to 
ie mules until you return * % cha i r put the bundle In his lsp. make th ® V '* haped Incisions spirally 

Hanecy nodded, and the Korean de- . Vor heaven's sake, give mo some to- around the tree. The sap runs along 
tried, his thin straw sandals flapping bacco! I ran out. And rustle mo up the lnclslon and Is collected In cups at 
l the ground. . some grub, will you?" the baEO - At 0rs t it resembles milk. 

The massive door swun^ open. In- Toptit summoned a boy and ordered but 80on turns to the consistency of 
de appeared the figure of a tall, mus- refreshments. Meantime. Hanecy was molasses. It Is collected and boiled 
ilar yellow man holding aloft a getting his pips Into action with much In a rather primitive way In large 
imple candle with a huge wick and en j oym ent. kettles, and when It has attained the 

soft, red-painted body. It was one "i>i d you catch up with Benson?" proper consistency it Is kneaded end 
! those candles whoso cotton wick queried the post excitedly. the surplus moisture expressed. It is 

lrns red for twenty minutes after It Hanecy*s eyes twinkled. "I did," he then molded Into large leaves and Is 
extinguished. responded, "but I had a devil of a ready for shipment. When it reaches 

’w.^w-'ran^ltn h*.d nremntsd him ““I d °' n * **• 1 ““ 1811 y °"J, And 1 the factories In the United States It Is 
HanecYs cantlon had prompted him aidn't catch up with him. after all— m i„a and boiled In v .t 

i leave his coat open, the better to that Is. I haven't caught up with him . B* copp 

lach his pistol. Ho saw no reason yet. I can't make out one or two * les a r Q .* d co “*l»tency, and 
,r suspicion here, yet some Intuition thlnss. Why, In heaven's name, for flavoring extracts, such as vanilla, 
arned him not to enter. Reason Instance, he left this thing for me peppermint and wlntergreen, are 
ughed at the warning. He took a when he might have secured It him- added, with the required amount of 
ep across the threshold. The China- self.” sugar. 


rises 

Thus e pump-like action is 
produced between the moving float 
and the relatively stationary spindle. 

and this is utilized to produce power. 

of arts Is headed for the rocks and In one experiment a stream of water 
what will it be If a few more of was thrown across a ship's ueck. It 
their prospective customers decides to Is proposed to mount a complete elec- 
not drink or smoke ourselfs to death, trie plant upon such a wave-motor, 
A panto ain’t the word. and have tile dynamo driven by the 

f * $ * tame, so as to supply an electric 

lamp. This would give a self-sup- 


An Ancient Shark. 

r,FP the coast of Norway not long 
ago was captured a specimen of 
the shark tribe, which. In tlic form 
of its teeth and in other character- 
istic features, closely resembles a 
species of shark that inhabited the 
ocean In that Immeasurably remote 
period called in geology the Devonian 
age. 'A similar shark was captured 
by the Prince of Monaco's yacht off 
the Madeira Islands, In 18S9. These 
two specimens, with a few others 
found in the Japanese sea*, which 
are remarkable for the number of 
survivals of ancient forms of life 
that they contain, constitute the only 
known representatives now on the 
earth of the Devonian sharks. 


way some people could, like lor Inst, 
you take a brewer and when the law 
was past vs. beer, why he could still 
use his brewery to manufacture near 
beer or yeast or something, or you 
take a man that use to run a livery 
bam, why when people begin driveing 
cars instead of horses, all he had to 
do was get rid of bis horses and 
morals and call his Joint a garage. 

But sppose a Dr. would half to go 
to work what would he do? He would 
half to find some walk of life where 
you guess for a living and they's only 
a few Jobs besides Dr. where It don't 
make much difference whether you 
guess right or wrong, like for Inst, 
telephone operator or weather prophet 
neither of which commands no such 
ridiculous stipend as a Dr. has been 
brought up to expect. 

As far as nurses Is concerned, you 
would think from reading the papers 
that any nurss could get a Job as s 
show girl as It seems like a news- 
paper reporter, can't write the word 
nurse without putting pretty In front 
of It, but personly I been In hospitals 
myself several times both sa specta- 
tor and client and If the nurses which 


awa y. The Korean laughed scornfully. 

"Begone, child of a blind flshP* said "Know It, heavenborn! I know* every 
Hanecy scornfully. Inch of these hills. Besides, the road 

The peddler vanished, pursued by is excellent and deeply worn.” 
hoots and Jeers and not a few atones. "In that csss," said Hanecy, “I will 
The Chinese do not like Koreans, any- offer you 25 liang — not In silver, for I 
way. have none, but In notes of the Cheng- 

It was nearly dark fvhen Benson tu government. Ypu know that they 
arrived. Hanecy saw nothing of him. are good." 

hut heard his voice as ho was being "None better, heavenborn. The 
shown in to quarters. price is sufficient." 
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